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SLoveney eteR 


SLOVENLY PETER is one of the 
earliest of the juvenile books. In 1844 a 
young doctor, Heinrich Hoffmann, in 
Germany wrote and illustrated this book 
for his little son. SLOVENLY PETER 
or STRUWWELPETER, as it was called 
in Germany, became the most popular of 
all children books. The book was trans- 
lated into almost every language on earth. 
Hundreds of millions of young readers all 
over the world have enjoyed the rhymes 
and pictures. 

Since in recent times the book has 
become somewhat forgotten, we thought 
we should bring you some verses and 
pictures from this famous book. Isn't it 
a thrill to think that your great, great 
grandfather or grandmother as a child 
read SLOVENLY PETER just as you 
are doing now? We hope you will enjoy 
it as much as we know they did. 
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SLOVENLY PETER 


Fie! naughty wild and slovenly Peter! 
| fear he never will be neater. 

For many many many weeks 

No water has been near his cheeks; 
And ‘tis a year now | declare 

Since he has let nurse comb his hair. 
And then those nails, ‘tis very clear 
They've not been cut at all this year! 
.It is no wonder that all cry, 
O naughty slovenly Peter, fie!, 




















J This Frederic, this Frederic, 
‘Did many naughty things 
He caught the pretty little flies 
And then pulled off their wings. 

He killed the bird, 

He lamed the cat; 

He broke the chair 

On which he sat; ° ; 
And only think! oh worse and worse! 
He beat his kind and gentle nurse. 


One day unto the river’s brink 

A thirsty dog came down to drink. 

And ‘then this cruel Frederic 

Crept slyly toward him with a stick 

And though the dog howled loud with 
pain ; 

He whipped and whipped and whipped 


















Until the creature turned around - 
And sprang on Frederic with a bound; . 
And bit his leg, oh! oh! indeed! 
‘Twas terrible to see it bleed. ~ 


Now Frederic had in bed to stay | 
Suffering great pain both night and q 
day. = ; 

While near him stood Dr. Van Dinn 
And gave him bitter medicine. 


'The dog now sat in Frederic’s seat 
And ate up all his nice sausage meat 
‘And smacked his lips, it was so fine, 
And quenched his thirst with claret- 
- wine. 





é Pauline the Hatches 


One day Pauline was all alone - 

Her parents both from home weré 
gone. ~ 

As round the room she lightly sprung 

And clapped her hands and danced ~ 
and sung. 

She suddenly before her spied 

A box of matches “Oh!” she cried, : 

‘ “How glad | am this box to see! 

Oh what a pretty play ‘twill be! 

III light a little match or two, 

Just as I’ve seen my Mother do.” 





Then Minz and Maunz, 

The little cats, 

Held up their little paws, 

“Miow, mio miow!”’ they cried, 

And threatened with their claws 

“Oh put it down! In flames thou’lt 
be! : 

Thy Mother hath forbidden, thee.” 


Pauline the kittens did not hear. 
The little match burned brioht and 
clear. : 
It crackled, flickered, prettily, 
’ Just as you in the picture see 
Oh! never in her life before 
Had any plaything pleased her 
more. . : 
But Minz and Maunz 
The little cats, 
Held up their little paws, 
“Miow, mio, miow!”’ they cried, 
And threatened with their claws 


“Oh put it down! In flames thou’lt 
be! 
Thy Father hath forbidden thee!”’ 


Ah! dreadful, dreadful tale to tell 

The match upon her apron fell 

It kindled, burned her hands, her 
head 

All over her the flames soon spread.|} 


Then Minz and Maunz, 

The little cats, 

Began to scream and cry, 

“Help! Fire! Oh who will quickly 
come. 

The child wil] surely die. 

She’s all in flames from ‘top to gos 

Miow, mio! Miow, mio.’ 


Pauline now no more was there, 

She burned from pantalette to hair 

And in the place where she had 
been ; 

A heap of ashes might be seen. 

And that, with her dear little shoes 

Alone remained to tell the news. 

But Minz and Maunz, 

The faithful cats 

Sat by the pretty shoes, 

And said, “Unto her parents dear, 

Oh! who will tell them. 

Miow mio! Miow mio!” 

Their tears like little brooks did 
flow. ~ 





POOR WILLIAM 


Young William was a healthy 
child, 
As fat as he could be} 
He had as round and roly cheeks 
As you would wish to see. 


But once he took it in his head, 
His soup he would not eat. 
He threw away his See: and 
screamed, 
And jumped up in his seat. 


“1 will not eat my soup!” he 
cried, 
“I'd rather starve! oh! oh! - 
1 will not—will not—eat my 
soup! 
I will not eat it; no!” 





The next day came. How 
changed he looks 
William grew pale and thin. 
But still he would not eat his 
soup 
When the cook sent it in. 





“1 will not eat my soup!” he cried. 
“I'd rather starve! oh! oh! 
I will not, will not, eat my soup! 
( will not eat,it; no!” 


On the third day,—ah me! ah 
me! 
William grew thin and thinner 
He screamed and cried with 
hunger, 
He would not eat his dinner. 


On the fourth day he dwindled 
down 
To the thinness of a thread 
And when the fifth day came, 
alas! 
Poor William ne was dead! 





gn Bluing ‘Rabert 


When the rain in torrents pours, 
And by the wind the trees are bent, 
Z.Good little children stay indoors, 

And there to play they are content. 
But Robert thought, one rainy day, 
That it would much more pleasant be 
Out in the rain to run and play, 
_And all the pretty puddles see. 
























— He took Papa’s umbrella out © 

And in the rain he splashed about. 

But stronger, stronger, grew the 
breeze, 

It whistled loudly through the trees, 

It caught the umbrella,—do look 

) there! 

And whirled him up into the air. 







Into the clouds poor Robert flew— 
His little hat before him blew. 
Away, away, away they soar! 
The little hat blew on before. 
’ And after that where did they go? 
Why, my dear child, | .do n 5 
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CALS 


eo a ! Anoy 





HELP ! Raggedys ! 
Can we 





Make fast there, 
and we'll tell 
you all we 

~ SAW, 


happened 
make 
LOood 2 





tle your 
bode: to; the 
banntster. 









Now tell. 
us, Maurice. 
THUS, tS.ct 
terrible 


The 
Loontes 


turned sine 
the faucets 
the Kitchen 


Loonies ! 


9 Mmignt 
have 





Look! We coula 
use that bread- 
2 hi oko Ua ty Olea 

boat ..9f 
we hack 
some 






Get in,Ragqgedy Ann- 
TJhnis pan will 
hola three 
of US. 








They're up 
on the 
CUR CUL R= 
BOard, 
7 near the 






Here's a couple of 
wooden mlxtng 
spoons that 
woula make 
good 

paddles. 





















Be careful. 


those 
Contes  aon't 


TUPLES 
y ’ over. 

















qeargerslau 
ESE: aay telat 





eu 
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You Loonies, turn off . 
the water ana . 








into, the 
Bantry: 
hace. --9've 


jus 
thought of 
something. 





Just paddle me 
near Cnoughr 
and watch. 





Swim-ker-whisn! 
Swtm for it! 








WITRLA . 

oe minutes an armu 
Of Little es were 
ee 


ALS 
house | 





We'lL Make enough 
to take the place 
of the doughnuts 
those 


oie ee 





t 
Sraer 
helped Ragge 
stir Up G fresh, CC 
of doughnuts. 


Cae ao 














Raggeay Ann! ; They mustn't 
Jhe. big folks See us 

are coming e either ! 

back -- 9 





















€ Tnere's nobody 
here -- but the 
kitchen door 
tS Open, 
Dinan. 





Raggeayus 9t was a 

have been Loonte all 
coverea with 
aoughnut 
aough. 





uch animals | 


the SPAFFLE.. 


She 


No. 11 








Wi ts a Spaffle, 
who purrs like 2 cat, 
He loves to be petted 
and all such as that. 
Stroke his fur gently 
on Saturday nights, 
And static mill light up 
his Christmnas tree lights. 





Well, how about it, 
you chaps, what 
shall we do today 2 








A treasure hunt is like this, 
see — We'll hide some thing 
like a marked stick- and then 
the first one to find it and 
bring it-back qets a—well, let's 

$ay a sandwich. 


You mean to say there's 
hidden gold on this 
island ? —Well, well— 


















Now then —I shall hide the stick 
and then Eqbert will qo one way, 
Scooter another way and you 

another ! All right 2 


Oh- I see- yes, welt, if 
it amuses you chaps to 
indulge in such childish 
pleasures — why. I can 
enter into the spirit — 





Don't you think it would 

be much better if I stayed 
here and sort of, well, 

quarded the sandwich, sort of ? 


Oh, I see! VY Now then! 
very well. ! First man back 
F wins a sandwich, 

all right 2 


Why , Donot ! You 

have to hurry if you 

want to find 
iBefirSsus 


Well, I must say I feel 
I've been taken unfair 
advantage of —but just 
to show I'm a qood sport — 














Now then, let's see What this. calla 
here — where would for iS brain work- 

be the best place to mind over matter. 
look for that ? 


“hen of course 
knowing that the 

next step is to go 
there, get it- and 
then —— 


. Back to the sand- 
wich | Hmmm -—I 
wonder Wie Rind 
it is - jell 

Nice and thick - Amm 





/ What's wrong, 
friend 2 Something oh, elie: 


troubling you 2 




























Where could 
Juffuy have hid 
it 2 Jhat's the 
first question ! 


Yes ! Well now, 
the first thing 
to do is-uh— 

now, let's see | 









Well, ao a matter of Ye Gods,man ! You're on- 
_ fact I'm having fire !— Do you know. it 2 
just a Le — = 


Oh, no-that's just } Your -er- Here — here 
because I'm a— Ue lower no need — 
back is 
all lit up, 
man! Here 
I'll get some 
water ! 


TJhere ! Lucky for Cee I Look! T liqht up 

came alonq when I ae lige this because} Watch itt 
old man — why, yo iis ~ Shere you 
were a human iearp! : go again! 





“Shere we are! Now you're 
all right— came on _ 
you know — 





— Fires will do that— 
come up again after 
you think they're out — 
Wwe can't .be too— Hey !/ 


You're coming on again — 


By george ! 













What you need is a good 
soaking ,old man. You're 
in a smoldering condition. 






WuHuP ! Dropped you, 
sorry ! ————— 













Here ! Here! That's no 
way to act ! 


Now, wait a minute ! Don't 
get panicky and run about. 
You'll just stir up that 









Listen you! 
Can't you see 
that I'm a— 


fire —here, wai 
















HEY ! That stick ! It's a 
Jelly sandwich —-1 mean 
it wins a jelly sandwich— 
Hey .loor |! 


Liqhtning buq ! 
And one more splash 
and I'll bop you ! 





















Now look , nutcake- if =$0 I merely sat down and just 
1 give you this jelly. fiqured out where you had 
sandwich or stick, will hidden the stick ~ very simple! 





you please leave me 
alone — will you please? 














con there will be cheer 
CAvistmas will be here 

Alind then a week later 

Gegins a brand New Year. 





Let's begin it right 
And on New Years night 
Fromise each other 
To rnake the New Year bright. 


Si ie WK 


ee O — 





ét us make it ye 
Your New Year and mine 
Each and every day 
At workiand at play. 





MU of us together 
Can make the worla: bright. 
Gt just depends on whether 
We try with all our might. 
Go join with the Raggedys 
Cross your heart and say, 
9ll try and do my very best 
THE RAGGEDY WAY ! 


JOH JOURNEY 0 GARISTHASLANO 


GOPR,, 1947 BY OSKAR LERECK 


No sooner had = spoken. when. a 
he found himself inside of a He flow Aigner and Maer 
bubble OF soap Apating in the air. past is clouds and the 





As he rian he passed some snow- Now it so howpeneol that not far 
flakes. "You're right on your wayto away there Lived a witch.:She 
Christmasland said one of the too saw the soap bubble. 






“ghe sent araven to get it +-Ae the raven picked at the bubble, 
for her i burst and Johnny fell down. . 






“Right in front of the witch's house built ‘I can use a little boy 
of candy and gingerbread like you,” said the witch. 








She gave him food to eat 
But she put a sleeping potion into 
his milk, ane. When he was asleep 


She poured some cough over 
him and turned him into a 
gingerbreaa boy 





"He'll be a Christmas present for 


muy cousin, the ogre,” shelaughed. The witch put Johnny ona 
cart anol carted him away 



















After a whule she meta eG 
little man who was 
sent out by Santa Claus 
to look for new kinds 

of Christmas presents, 
When he saw the witch 
with. the gingerbread 
boy, he bought it on 
the spot and she went 
to find another present 
for her cousin 





50 the little man took Johnny 
right away to Christmaslana 


When. Sante. saw the gingerbreact 
boy, he was extremely pleased. and 


he to ure him. iece off J 6 hat 
all his helpers came aamure p = Cone ee Ww 





that, Johnny woke up and 





At At furst Johnny did not know where 


as he moved, all the ginger- he was, but when he went outside 
bread crust fell off. The and saw that all the lamp posts 
Uttle gnome ran off in were candy sticks ---the roads 
fright .. 





paved with nuts and all the houses Suddenly a wooden general 
made of cookies and sugar---then came along and arrested him. 
he knew that he was in Christmasland. 


iste 








‘Well, 1 see its not your 
fault,” he smiled when 
Jonnny had told hie story 


Jonny 
“Little boys are not allowed here,” 
said. Santa. 








He took Johnny by his hand and Santa. put Johnny on top of it 
walked with Alm until they en- and waved goodbye. 
countered a shooting star. 





Before Johnny Knew what hac 
happened, he pees past , 
stars and clouds 





Everybody was happy to haye him back, but he did 
not tell Anybody where he had been because he 
hao promised Santo Claus to .keep*it a-Secret. 


‘a = 
AR LEBECK 


There was once a cook named Gretel who was so fond of 
eating that she often ate the best things herself and served 
her master what was left over. But he was quite absent- 
minded and never noticed. One day her master invited a 
gentleman to dinner and told Gretel to cook two fine chickens. 

At the proper time, oozing with gravy and done to a 
turn, the chickens came out of the oven. But the guest had 
not arrived. The master, becoming impatient, walked down 
the street to see if he could see his friend coming. 

As soon as he was out of the house, Gretel put the pan 
with the birds to one side, and said to herself, ‘’| have been 
standing near the fire so long that it has made me quite 
thirsty. While | am waiting for the company, | may as well 
run to the cellar and have a little drink.” 

When she returned to the kitchen, she again placed the 
fowls on the fire and basted them with butter. “The master 
would never miss a little piece,’’ she said to herself Then she 
dipped her finger in the dripping pan to taste, and cried, 
“Oh, how delicious! It’s a’ shame that there is no one here 
to eat them.” 

She ran to the window to see if her master and the guest 
were coming, but no one was in sight She went and stood by 
the fowls and thought, “The wing of that fowl is burned a 
little | had better eat it.’’ So she cut it off and ate it It 
tasted so good that she tried the second one 

After the two wings were eaten, Gretel again went to 
look for the: master, but there was no sign of him ‘Who 
knows,’ she said to herself, ‘perhaps the visitor is not. 





coming at all.” So. she went back to the kitchen and ate the 
remainder. i 3 

Now there was only one fowl left, and as her ‘master did 
not return, Gretel began to look at it with longing eyes. At 
last she said, ‘Those fowls belong together; it is only fair 
that where one is, the other should be.’’ She looked out the 
window, then, seeing neither master nor guest, she ate the 
second fowl. i 7 

Just as she was enjoying the last morsel, her master 
came home. “Hurry Gretel,” he called. ““My guest is coming.” 

“Yes, master,’’ she replied. ‘‘Dinner will soon be ready.” 

Meanwhile, the master took the carving knife, and went 
out to sharpen it on the grindstone. While he was doing so, 
the guest arrived and knocked at the door. Gretel ran out to 
see who it was. When she saw the visitor, she placed her 
finger on her lips, and whispered, ‘’Shh! go back as quickly 
as you came. If my master should catch you, you'll be in a 
terrible fix. He invited you to dinner this evening just so he 
could cut off your ears. Listen, you can hear him sharpening 
his knife.” § 

The guest heard the whirring grindstone and hurried 
away as fast as he could. Then Gretel ran screaming to her 
master, “’Alack! Alas! You invited a fine guest. He came 
here and stole the two roast chickens. There he goes running 
down the street.’’ 

The master rushed after the thief, knife in hand, cry- 
ing, ‘‘Stop! Stop! Let me have one anyway.’ 

The guest thought he meant one ear and running faster 
than ever, he reached home and bolted his door behind him. 
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: - Little Foul 


Little Poll Parrot 
¢ Sat tre her garrel, — , 
a Lating toast and tea. 
x A little brown mouse 
' 5 dSumpedinio the house ~ 
” = And took it all away. 




















Nis little progie 


went to market, 





piggie stayed 
- — home. 


 Shis little 
‘ pig had 
roast 


beet 


And this 
fittle pig 
had none. 















ONE Atisfy MORN 














Che misty, moisty morning, 
When cloudy was the weather 


FF Sioned to meet an old man 
Clothed all in leather 






Ph; began to eonvinent 
And 7 began to grin, 0 y? 


flow plow 








“When l with Vdoth meet ouce more 
Then tts they two can make but tour 


Zp 








Mind when that 
 Vtroml 
zs gone~ 


ALAS! 


' Poor / can 
make but 


ONE! 





OUT OF THE 


AT CHRISTMAS Me ON. ae DAYS 
WE HAVE A LOT 10 DO 

/ WITH. PARTIES PLANNED > 
WE'VE GOT TO THINK 5 


OF IDEAS BRIGHT AND NEW--- 


WE'LL MAKE A_ LITTLE DOGGIE, WHITE, 

‘ WITH HEAD AND TAIL OF STRINGS 
AND HANG THE NAMES ACROSS ITS BACK: 
NOW WATCH THE SMILES IT BRINGS! 


BELOW WE HAVE A CANDY BOX 


el FILLED sire SWEETS TO EAT 
NO A CANDLE IN A_ PINE CONE CASE 
5 FOR A SUPER DOUBLE TREAT ! 


GOPR..I94T BY GSKAR LEEK 








PAINT PINE CONE WHITE 


‘. 





ae 


oe : ; 

COLORED TOOTHPICKS STUCK 
(IN. JELLY BEANS FOR 
LEGS AND FEET. 







2. 

* WRAP STRING OR YARN INTO 
BALL, STITCH WITH THREAD AND 
WIND THREAD AROUND CONE EDGES) 


5. 

ADD CARD TIED WITH 
RIBBON AND A BOW 
AT NECK. 


> 

CUT SEVERAL LENGTHS _OF 

YARN LONGER THAN MATCH. 

HOLD TO MATCH AND WIND. 
AROUND. 











6. 

EYES - NOSE- EARS: AND 
MOUTH CUT FROM PAPER 
AND PASTED. 








iS 
COLORED PAPER AND 
. SILVER STAR. 


LINE LITTLE BOX WITH 
SILVER PAPER AND PASTE 
TO BASE. ‘ 





ane ‘ 


PINE CONE WHI 
PASTE TO STAR 


2 

FILL BOX WITH CANDY 

AND RIBBON-TIED CANDY 
CANE 






as 


3 Ge : 
CARVE HOLE IN TOP TO 
HOLD CANDLE. 





TE 











6. 2 

GITS OF CHRISTMAS TREE 
GREENS PASTED ON AND 
NOW YOU ARE FINISHED. 
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owning or holding 1 per cent or more of total amount of bonds, mortgages, 
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F TM READY TO 
Hf 60 BACK 70 TH 
A HIVE BILLY 


TLL STOP AT THIS BLUEBELL 
AND SEE IF 1 CAN GET ONE 
MORE DROP OF HONEY! 


OUR HONEY GATHERING MY HONEY KEG 
DIDN'T TAKE LONG THIS \ON'T QUITE 
MORNING -- NEARLY ALL Fi 

THE FLOWERS HAD 
F HONEY FOR US ! 




















--. AT THAT MOMENT A BRIG) 
ACKO9 THE FOND ANE 
BENDS THE BLUEBELL LO) 


GOOD. MORNING, Mes. BEETLE! IK WHY-Yes, 
-- HAVE YOU A DROP: OF HAVE, BILLY ! 
BLUEBELL HONEY 
FOR ME @ yp 


Bs 













BUT 48 PeecOUS . // 
Pore KEG tere ( 


BILLY QUICKLY, 
70 tue aroun...) 
_ al], / a) 


RIGHTS HIMGELF 
IN MIDAR oo 


Ya WW 






For a grand Christmas Gift, see back cover. 


BONNY !-- MY HONEY KEG-- ehneakytt 
THA 





WHAT WILL THE: FLIGHT I DON'T KNOW, BILLY ! 
COMMANDER AT THE >-WE'LL JUST HAVE TO GO 
HIVE SAY 2 A BACK TO THE aN See 





DON'T WORRY, BILLY -. 
EVERYTHING WILL 
TURN OUT ALL RIGHT ! 





YOU'RE BACK EARLY, BILLY AND BONNY | 
hs Hey MUST BE PLENTIFUL THIS MORNING 1 




















WEEKLY HONE 


AH ¥.- ONE FIFTIETH OF AN OUNCE ! 


ae THAT'S FINE, BONNY. 


ee 


_—<— 
G 
HONEY ScALes f=:—— 














I-l DROPPED My 
HONEY KEG AND 
q\1 BROKE! > 














THERE IS A SHORTAGE OF HONEY KEGS 
RIGHT NOW-- UNTIL WE HAVE SOME MORE 
MADE YOU WILL HAVE 70 Ae AES 





6-GOLIN !-.1 CAN'T GATHER HONEY!-THAT'S THE 
WORST PUNISHMENT A HONEY BEE 
COULD HAVE ¢ 





\ WHAT [9 A 1 = ag A REGATTA, BILLY BEE, IS A WATER CARNIVAL~ 
X REGATTA @ Meat y WITH RACING ANDO OTHER 











(THE BiG EVENT OF THE REGATTA EVERY YEAR 
SHALL WE 60 70 THE POND AND 19 THE GWIMMING RACE BY THE BACK 


ATCH ¢ SWIMMER BUGS ¢ 
SWELL f 1 WISH WE BEES ‘ 


{NEED SOMETHING — OA) COULD SWIM 
TO CHEER ME UP! | 


(1 THINK THE REGATTA 6 ABOUT TO oTART- 





















IT LOOKS AS THOUGH 
WE ARE JUST IN TIME FOR 
A_THE DIVING EXHIBITIONS | 


7" 
MR. WHIRLIGIG BEETLE WILL NOW 


GIVE US A FANCY DIVING EXHIBITION. 


, Spe Wh 

































WHY AREN'T YOU YOu, 1 CAN SWIM 
I te FAST ENOUGH 
YOU'RE A BACK- 


N THE RACE SWIM FAST 
: ENOUGH ? }{ ALL RIGHT! 
SWIMMER BUG ! yp A 
me NAN 4 3 : 


NOW T BELIEVE THE BACK- 
SWIMMER RACE IS NEXT { 















T AM OIZZY BACK-SWIMMER, THE FASTEST 
SWIMMER ON THE POND, BUT I CAN'T SWIM 
STRAIGHT SOME HOW 


1 KEEP GOING IN CIRCLES — YOU NEED A 
T HAVE NO SENSE OF DIRECTION= [ COXSWAIN! 
THAT'S. WHY THEY. CALL : 

MEDIZ Y 1 : 








WHAT'S A “HE'S A STEERS MAN OR*ONE 
COXSWAIN @)* WHO GUIDES A BOAT !-- 
= ——<, YOU COULD BE DIZZY'S 

7 COXSWAIN, BILLY! 


as 
HEY $8 THAT'S ) 


AN. IDEA! LET'S 
b GO, BILLY. 4 











WAIT A MINUTE! < 
I'M ENTERING 
HIS RACES ¥ 


' 





HERE'S A MEGAPHONE FOR YOU, BILLY-- 
1 REDE IT FROAN A LEAF f 
; o THANKS, 


‘(COKODY. LONGLEGS., 


OKAY - HOP ON, 
BILLY | 





PULL LEFT, DIZZY — LEFT!— J14 A LITTLE TO THE RIGHT, DIZZY ! -FINE!- 
f HEP-HEP- {—YOU'RE WAY OUT FRONT 


4 -HEP-HEP-HEP {1 





















aa 
jj ey TO DIZZY GO THE WINNER'S TROPHIES! — 
ONE FOR WINNING THE RACE, THE OTHER 
< FOR SETTING 











IT WAG NICE OF DIZZY TO GIVE ME THI9, 
BUT I REALLY DON'T KNOW _p 
WHAT IT'LL OO WITH IT $° 7 WHY, pes 


{ BILLY, YOU TAKE ONE OF THESE TROPHIES !— 
T COULDN'T HAVE WON WITHOUT 
YOUR HELP ¢ 


WHY- THANK. 
YOU, DIZZY! 


yi! 
THE FINEST HONEY KEG YOU'RE RIGHT! 
ANYONE EVER HAD oe 


WELL, EVERYTHING TURNED Jf t TOLD YOu IT 
OUT ALL RIGHT AFTER ALL, K WOULD, BILLY! 
K DIDN'T IT, BONNY 7 














The calves are in the meadow 
each waiting for its mother. 
9 think its very difficult 
to tell one from the other. 
How do their mothers manage 
to tell them apart , 
9 can't see how they ao it, 
Cows must be awfully smart. 
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The Wonderful G 


Each Issue Contains a Raggedy Ann cartoon story ... an animal ' 
picture story . . . an Animal Mother Goose section . . . the Raggedys’ 
good manners feature... a fairy tale .. . illustrated poems . . . a Rainy 
Day Box feature . . . a Billy and Bonny Bee cartoon story . . . animal 
photographs. 


Illustrated with a multitude of delightful pictures, this magazine, carefully 
edited, is full of features which every child will love and parents will 
heartily approve. 


SPECIAL CHRISTMAS OFFER 
FREE With Each Subscription 





A gift card, bearing your name as donor, will be sent with each 
subscription. Get your orders in early. 


SUBSCRIBE NOW! Use handy order form on reverse side 


